THE    LAST    N IGHT
" I winna, mother, I winna," said Jamie.
" There*ll never be a roof ower me 'at's no
hers too."

He went ben and shut the door. I do not
know what he and Leeby said. Many a time
since their earliest youth had these two been
closeted together, often to make up their little
quarrels in each other's arms. They remained
a long time in the room, the shabby room of
which Jess and Leeby were so proud, and
whatever might be their fears about their
mother they were not anxious for themselves,
Leeby was feeling lusty and well, and she
could not know that Jamie required to be
reminded of his duty to the folk at home.
Jamie would have laughed at the notion.
Yet that woman in London must have been
waiting for him even then, Leeby, who was
about to die, and Jamie, who was to forget his
mother, came back to the kitchea with a
happy light in their faces. I have with me
still the look of love they gave each other
before Jamie crossed over to Jess.
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